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tfl wish that one could help you," he said quietly.
"The failing you have jeered at as curiosity is the out-
come of a genuine sympathy for you. Miss Grass-
leyes. You have riot asked for it. You may even con-
sider it as an impertinence. But it is there/*
"You must not talk to me like that/' she begged,
her voice dropping almost to a whisper. "I have been
through much during the last few hours and even
during the days that preceded them, I am proof
against everything except kindness."
"That is rather a bitter speech, because I have
nothing but kindness in my heart for you."
Colonel Dryden claimed her from the other side.
He had little enough to say but his tone and manner
were sympathetic,
"Is this not rather a grim ordeal for you, Jane?"
he asked.
She drank half a glass of the country wine with
which they had been served before she answered him.
"It is not exactly a feast of pleasure, is it? On the
other hand, every one has a professional or family
interest in what is going on, and in the circumstances
it seemed to me that my place was here/*
"The whole affair/* Colonel Dryden remarked,
"seems to me to be in such a state of confusion. I
scarcely wonder at your desire to understand what
every one has to say about it. You must be a very
brave young woman, all the same, to face a gathering
like this/*
"I am not brave at all. I am just afraid and when I
am afraid I hate to be alone/'
"Many brave deeds have been done under the in-